THE     RED     SULTAN

laboured, taking no rest. Whatever passed in my
Empire I knew, and where treachery thrust out its
head, my sword was ready.

" But the Powers of the Infidel stood waiting. Like
vultures round a dying sheep they stood waiting round
the dominions of the Faithful. Now and then one
snatched a living piece of our flesh and devoured it
as though it were carrion, while the others screamed
with gluttonous fury, fighting with wings and claws."

" Sire,35 said the jester, " you have proved to the
world how Christians love one another.35

" I have not lived without glory ! " cried the old
man, rising in his seat. " From east to west the moon
of Islam shines brighter than before. The sons of
Islam are gathering side by side. I see the brown
peoples of Asia, I see the black peoples of African
deserts and forests. They pledge their faith on the
Sacred Book. They issue out again to the conquest of
the world, and it was I who gathered the might of
Islam into one hand. I swept away the princes, the
governors, the ministers and the agents who divided
the power of Islam and squandered our riches. I
gave the word and they were not. I stored up wealth
for the great day when the holy sword of Islam shall
again be drawn/5

" Others, too, have stored up wealth, Sire,55 said the
jester, " and if only I could lay my hand on it, Islam
would be more secure, and I less hungry.55

" I held the City of the world,5' the old man went
on ; " I kept the breath of life moving throughout the
Empire when all said it must perish* For thirty years
my brain alone outmatched the diplomats of all the
Embassies. Emperors have been proud to enter my
palaces. Kings have called me venerable. The
Powers of Europe will not let me die. They are cpm-
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